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“He’s back.”

I looked up from my computer screen and pushed my glasses up my nose. “Is he?”

Prudence nodded her head and gently rocked Willem in her arms. “Yeah. Rebel told me he should be back to the club this afternoon.”

A hum echoed from my throat, and I stared back at my computer but didn’t see anything. Barracuda was back in town.

It had been three weeks since I had appeared in the doorway of the Royal Bastards Clubhouse, and I had gotten more than I had bargained. I had been brought into the fold of a family the likes I didn’t know existed. Men and women from all different walks of life somehow came together, and it made sense.

Prudence was a teacher. Raelyn was a secretary. Mitzy managed a strip club. Memphis was a waitress. Throw in me, a data entry specialist. 

Now the men, well, the men just seemed to be all-around badasses.

Barracuda especially.

The man scared me. His looming presence put me on edge and made me want to run. But him being so attractive might also be part of the reason I wanted to run. I had never met a man like him, and I didn’t think there were many out there like him. He was a tall, dark, tattooed man in the romance novels that lined my bookshelves.

Barracuda was a book boyfriend brought to life.

It had also been five weeks since Mia had died. My best friend for twenty years was suddenly gone, and all I had left of her was her nine-week-old baby, Willem.

All I had wanted to do was meet Tank and give him Willem. Well, I wasn’t going to just hand him over right away until I knew that he was a good guy, but I had planned on Willem being with his dad.

It turns out he was dead.

And now Willem and I were under the protection of the Royal Bastards.

For how long, no one knew.

“Rebel said he plans on staying here.”

My eyes snapped to Prudence. “Why?”

Prudence shrugged. “I’m assuming it has to do with this little bundle in my arms. I know Rebel feels like he failed Tank, so I’m assuming Barracuda and the rest of the club feel the same way.”

“I highly doubt anything is going to happen to Willem. He’s been safe here with me all this time.” Granted, that had been before I knew that there was some psycho out there that was hunting the Royal Bastards like they were animals.

Prudence sighed and leaned back in her chair. “I know this is all pretty crazy and really unbelievable, and hell, it might seem like we’re all overacting, but I can tell you that everything the Royal Bastards do is necessary.”

I had been told the stories about all the people that had lost their lives.

Willem’s dad was one of them.

Hell, they were even suspicious that Mia’s death had been at the hands of this psycho that was stalking the club.

But, how? How did they know about Mia and Willem? And now, me?

Tank didn’t even know about Willem.

Hell, if Mia hadn’t died, he would have never known about Willem. None of these people would have ever known about Willem or Mia.

Mia and Tank had fallen into bed one time, and Willem was a product of that.

I disagreed with Mia wanting to keep Willem from Tank, but she was his mom. When she passed away, I decided to contact Tank, then.

“Have you guys ever thought about contacting the police about all of this?” I asked

Prudence smirked. “You are not the first person to suggest that, Rayna. Unfortunately, the police aren’t going to be any help because the way to get these guys is above the law.”

“I really wish I would have known I would walk into an episode of Sons of Anarchy three weeks ago,” I mumbled.

“Pru,” Rebel called.

Prudence laughed and gingerly stood with Willem cradled to her chest. 

“I’ll take him.” I turned in my chair and held out my arms. 

“You’re working,” Pru pointed out.

I rolled my eyes. “I learned really quick once Mia had Willem that I work when Willem sleeps.”

“I can take care of him,” she insisted. “Let’s go see what uncle Rebel wants,” she cooed to Willem. She walked out of my office and toward the kitchen where the Royal Bastards had set up a sort of command post the past few days.

I took off my glasses and dropped them on my desk. I scrubbed my hands down my face and groaned.

I would give everything in the world to be able to rewind five weeks and freeze time.

The urge to take Willem and run far away from Sacramento was so strong. I had no idea where we would go, but I would figure it out. Maybe Alaska so Willem could see the snow for the first time, and we could get a cozy cabin where no one could find us.

“Rayna,” Prudence called. “Lunch is here.”

“You guys ordered lunch again?” I was pretty sure it would kill Prudence or Rebel to make an actual meal. Since the Royal Bastards had entered my life, it had been non-stop takeout or prepared meals from the grocery store.

“We ordered from that new salad place in town.”

“Pru ordered from the new salad place in town for you two. I got a steak sandwich from Ralph’s.”

My stomach rumbled, and I stood. I stretched my arms over my head. Peanut butter and jelly were what I normally ate for lunch, so a salad or steak sandwich was a step up from what I was used to. I ambled down the hallway and into the kitchen.

Prudence grabbed a pitcher of tea from the fridge and set it on the table. “I got you kale and spinach salad with everything.” She nodded to a large plastic container on the table. “I noticed you eat anything.”

I laughed and pried the lid off the salad. “I don’t know if you’re insulting me or not.”

Prudence laughed and shook her head. “Not insulting you at all. Just making an observation.”

Rebel sat down at the table and unrolled the wrapper from his sandwich. “Enjoy your rabbit food,” he scoffed. 

“Not everyone can eat whatever they want and not gain fifty pounds, Rebel,” Prudence grumbled. She grabbed three glasses and sat down next to Rebel. She nudged a fork toward me and lifted the lid off her salad.

“Did you lay Willem down?” I asked.

Prudence nodded toward the living room. “I put him in his bouncer, and he was out in five seconds.”

I glanced in the living room and smiled at Willem. His head was tipped to the side, and he snoozed peacefully. “I can tell he’s growing and growing. Last week he fit perfectly in the nook of my arm, and now his little legs hang over a tad.” It was crazy how it felt like time was standing still but also raging on like a freight train. 

When Mia had brought him home from the hospital, we had both marveled at how tiny he was. Now he wasn’t nearly as tiny and growing like a weed.

“I wonder how tall he’ll be,” Prudence pondered. “Was Mia tall?” she asked me.

“If he takes after Tank, he’ll be well over six-foot.” Rebel grabbed a napkin and wiped his mouth. “That is if he takes after Tank.”

I sat back in my chair and sighed. “Mia was about five foot eight, maybe a little bit taller. He doesn’t really look too much like Mia, though. Maybe he does take after Tank.” Rebel and the guys had shown me a few pictures of Tank, and Willem did have a resemblance to him.

“I think he looks like a mash-up of Mia and Tank.” Prudence sighed. “Hopefully, he took the good from each of them.”

“He looks like Willem,” Rebel shrugged. “Whatever he looks like or takes after, he’ll still be Willem.”

That was true. I reached for my fork and mixed everything up. “You really did put everything in here,” I laughed. 

Huge chicken strips were mixed with spinach, kale, shredded cheese, boiled egg chunks, red onion, fresh peas, carrots, and a creamy dressing.

It looked absolutely delicious.

“Rabbit food,” Rebel muttered. 

I took a few bites of my salad and shrugged. “It may be, but it tastes pretty damn good.”

Rebel’s phone beeped, and he pulled it out of his pocket. 

“Is that Six-Gun on behalf of Memphis?” Prudence laughed. “She messaged me this morning saying she was going to come over before her shift this afternoon, but she needed to talk Six-Gun into it.”

“As if Memphis has to do anything more than just batting her eyes at Six-Gun for him to do anything.” Rebel swiped a few times and let out a low whistle. 

“What’s wrong?” Prudence asked. 

“Barracuda is half an hour out.”

My fork froze in the air, and a chunk of chicken hit the table.

“He’s coming here right away?” Prudence asked.

Rebel tapped out a message and dropped his phone to the table. “Yeah.”

“Like, here here?” I asked. He had been gone for a few days, and it had been much more relaxing without him around. 

The man was just so intimidating. He was always there, just watching. I know that Prudence had said that he was going to stay here, but I thought she meant tomorrow or even the next day. Not now.

“Yeah, doll. You need someone with you two at all times.”

“Can’t I just go to Alaska or something? Maybe even Hawaii?” I asked. “I mean, I doubt whoever is trying to hurt you guys will find me there. Willem and I can work on our tans, and you can give us a jingle when it’s safe to come back. Easy peasy.”

“Oh,” Prudence gasped. “I like the way you think.” She clapped her hands together like a happy seal. “When can we leave, Rebel?”

“You’re both delusional if you think the Royal Bastards have the money to fund an open-ended trip to Hawaii for the ol’ ladies.” Rebel took a huge bite and shook his head. “We could maybe swing one of you going to Omaha or something.”

Prudence curled her lip. “Omaha doesn’t have the same appeal as Hawaii,” Prudence pouted.

“That’s why you’re staying in Sacramento, babe.” Rebel winked and took a sip of his tea.

“What if I paid for us to go to Hawaii?” I asked. I had a huge nest egg stashed away. Life hadn’t been too kind to me when my parents died, but they had at least made it to where life after they were gone was good. 

The house I lived in was paid in full, my parents each had huge life insurance policies, and I had a job that paid me well. I could handle paying for all of the ol’ ladies to go to Hawaii for a couple of weeks if that meant I didn’t have Barracuda and the Royal Bastards MC living with Willem and me.

“Us?” Prudence gasped. “Like you and Willem are going to leave us? We just got you guys.”

I flitted my hand in the air. “Us as in all of the girls and Willem.” I could more than swing it.

“Not happening,” Rebel grunted. “No way, you girls are just going to fly off to Hawaii and think that’s okay.”

“It’ll solve the problem of someone always needing to watch us,” I shrugged. “I can work from anywhere, and I’m sure the rest of the girls can get some time off.” 

“No one asked you to solve the problem, Rayna. The club is taking care of it,” Rebel growled.

Hiding everyone away and watching them like hawks was really not solving the problem to me. I would look at flights and hotel rooms for six people later today, and maybe it would be better to make all the plans without the Royal Bastards knowing. It would be easier to ask for forgiveness rather than for permission.

I held up my hands and shrugged. “Okie dokie.”

“Hawaii would be amazing right now,” Prudence sighed, “though I don’t know how I would be able to get off of work for however long it’s going to take to get back to normal.”

Normal.

I hadn’t known normal since Mia had died. 

I didn’t know if life would ever go back to normal for me.

I was now a mama to Willem, and it seemed like the Royal Bastards were going to be a permanent fixture in my life.

Not normal at all.
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“That was a quick thirty minutes,” Rebel called from the front porch.

I kicked the kickstand down and killed the engine. “Do I need to go do a lap around the block so you can prepare for my arrival?”

“Not me,” Rebel laughed. “Though I’m sure if you were any longer, Rayna would have seven tickets and hotel rooms booked.”

I ran my fingers through my hair and squinted at Rebel. “What the hell are you talking about?” I demanded.

Rebel sat down in the rocking chair tucked in the corner of the porch and kicked his feet out in front of him. “Rayna said she’ll pay for all of the girls to go away to Hawaii for however long it takes for us to take care of our Miller problem.”

“Does Rayna have a sack of cash tucked under her pillow or something?” Airfare and lodging for seven people in Hawaii would run her close to fifteen grand. She lived in a nice house and had a good job, but it wasn’t that good of a job to where she could blow fifteen grand just like that.

“Don’t know, brother. We don’t really know much about her other than what she is telling us.”
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